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A FUNERAL ETR8R%YY 


ILLUSTRIOUS 


PRINCES 


— 


[ thy demand what perſon lieth here, Of Chaſtity Be which doth ſbine 

The i wer thee, Lo whoſe life was dear Thou wader earth and c Is an odour forth 

To Heaven and Earth, & Princeſs great in blood, T 'tnſpire all yertuous wth ber worth, 

. Great in eſtate, and in ber mind as good : Let no feet then greens te tread 
Near the bleſt reliques of this great Saint dead, 


If th' art not pure and holy, come not wear 


F the proud Marble, Stranger, doth deny 
Toſatisfie thy curioſity, 


On Her 


HIGHNESSE 
THE 


ORANGE 


Who departed this life the 3% of January, new ſlile, 1661, 


> Ore tragick matter yet, to make us ſhed 

E8%1 [1 1 orrents of tears, the Princeſs Royal dead ? 
A Pj She, whoſe great heart, like an unſhaken rock 

5 vj Fix'din the floods, till brav'd the rudeſt ſhock 

— Of adverſe fate, when Heaven was pleas to try 


The courage of the Royal Family 

By Hells incurſions ; and who could not be 

Leſs then her ſelf, when in her low'{tdegree ; 

Nor more, though ſeated on the proudeſt Throne 
Upon the earth, in both eſtates ſtill one ? 

She, who ſo well, when higheſt, could expreſs 

Her ſelka Lamb, when low'ſt, a Lionels, | 

If diſreſpected by a Prince, or State, 

In Her rich mind never unfortunate ? 

She, whoſe fair ſoul and body both were ue | 

In a&tand thought, whoſe conſcience was ſecure, 
Whoſe Life was Saint-like, and whoſe death the ſame, 
Is goneto Heaven, from whence the ſubſtance came ; 
This peerleſs Princeſs, this pure Pearl is loſt : 
To us; but found upon the happy Coaſt 

Thar till is green : where gloriouſly She 


Sitteth enthroned 1n Eternity, 


With Her triumphant Father, Martyr King, 


Brother, and Siſter, which four make a ring 

Of Crowned Angels, anda Hierarch 

Of Saints to praiſe the Hh Majeſty "WI 

Great Princes, now transform'd to a fair Star, 

1f from that bright Orb, where you fixed are, 

You can diſcern this wretched morcofearch | 

Where mortals live, reflect on this fad birth A 

Ofour afflitions, causd by your remove. = 

And cheer our hearts by one ſweet look of loye. 
EPITAP H 


This ſacred Shrine, 8 Saint's entombed bers, 
eA mirrosr of perfeizon, a rich CMine 


Writ, LeWag 42. 
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